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A noble men of this take herd 
and belcne it as your Creed. | 


5 © haſty of ſentence . 
Ko ferce foznone offence 
To ſcarce of pour expencs 


> > —— — 
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To dau le 
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and de lyghtin credence - 
where thele kepe ence 
Reſon 1s damſſhed thence 
nd alto dame pzudencs 
h Cober (a 

Fill noble men. oc. 


CT Than withdut 
— — 
Cheough o ahaſis 
And by Ciche flluſio 
Unto great confuſi 
D noble man may fall 

Ind his honour appall 

nd yk pe thinke thys Hall 

ot rubbe pou on the ga 

han the denylitake all ve. - 

Det vacts lie, de quo logfifur in e 


A. ii. why 


why come pe not to courts 
H 2 age is a page 
For the tourte ful vnmect᷑ 

Foz age cannot rage 
Noz baſſe her ſweet (Week 

But whan ageſecth that rage 
Dothe aſvoage and refrayne 
Than Will age haue a co2age 
Tocome to —_ agayne 


Helas,ſage oucrage 
To madly decayes 
That agcfo2 dottage 
FS recouered noW a dayes 
Thus age agraunt domage 
Is nothyng ſet by 
And rage in a r 
Doth renne 3 
0 


That rage muſt make pyllage 
To catche that catche may 
And with ſuche fozage 
Hunte the boſkage | 
(That 


That hartes Wpll ronne away 
Bothe Hartes and hindes 

With all good mindes 

Farewell, than haue good day + 


Chan haue good dap a devo 
Foz defaute ot᷑ reſketd _ 
Some men map happelg re 
And theyz heades mew 
The tyme dothe faſt enſew 
That bales begin to bꝛem 
I dꝛede by ſwete Jeſu 

This tale Wyll be to trew 
| Jafaythdycken thou krew 


In fayth dicken thou crew.tc. 
— — — 

Foz treWlyto expꝛeſſe 
| There hath be moche excells 
With banketpng bꝛapnleſſe 
With riotyng recheleſſe 
With gambauding thꝛiktleſſe 
With ſpende, and walt witleſſe 

A. iii. Treating 


WY 


Cxeating ok truce rcfflefſe 

Pꝛatyng fox peact peaſleſſe 

{They countryngeat Cales 

Wang vs onthe wales 

Cheet᷑ counſel our was careleſſe 

Gronpnggtouching graceleſſe 

Andcononeentent * 

Our tatwod is all bꝛent 

Our kagottes are all ſpent 

We map blowe at the cole 

Our mare hath caſt her kole 

Indmocke hath loſt her ſhoo 

what may che do thertoo 

An ende ok an oldeſoug 

Do ryght and doo no wzong 

As eyght as arammes bhozne 

Foz thilfc'i#th2ede bare woꝛ ne 

Our ſhecpaxeſh2ewdly ſhvzne | 

Fad trouthe is all to toꝛne 

wyldome is laught to ſkoꝛ ne 

Fauell is falſe koꝛcwozane 
Muell is nobly bone 
zauell and Haruy halter 
3 Auacke 


yy 


Jacke Traucl and Cole craftcr 
we ſhall heare moze herafter 
With pollyng and ſhauynge 
With bozowynge and crauynge 
Wyth reupnge and raupnge 
with [Wwerpng and ſtarynge 
There vapletij no reſonpng 
Foz wyll dothe rule al thing 
wyll wpll, will, wyll, wyll 
Herulcth alway ſtyll | 
Goodreaſon and good ſkjll 
They map garlycke pyll 

Carp ſackes to the mill 

Oz peſtobdes they may (hill 
Oz els go roſte a ſtone 

There is no man but one 
That hath the ſtrokes alone 
Be it blacke oʒ white 

All that he dooth is rxght 

As right as a Cammocke croked 
This vylli well ouer looked 
Liercly percepue we may 
(There Went the hare away 


The Hare, the fox the Gray 
The Hatt, the hinde the bucke 
Godſeade us better luche 


CS0d ſende vs better lucke. xt. 

Wit Andzew, twit Scot 

x Ge heme, ge ſcour thy pot 

Fo: we haue ſpent our ſhot 

wee (hall haue a tot quot 

From the Pope of Rome 

To weue all in one lome 

A webbe of Lyle wulce 

Opus male dulce 

Che deuill hiſſe his cule 

Foz whiles he dothe rule 

All is warſe and warſe 

(The deuyll kiſſe his arſe 

Foz whether he blefſe oz curle 

It cannot be much wurde 

From Baumberow to bothibarx 

it haue caſt vp our war 

And made a woꝛthy treuſe 

With gup leuell ſuſe 9 
| Our 


Our mom madly lent 

And moꝛe madly ſpent 

From Croydon to Rent 

Wote pe whither they Went: 

From winchelſp to Rye 

And all not woꝛthe a flye 

From wentbꝛidge to Hull 

Our armpe waxeth dull 

with turne all home agapne 

And neuer a ſcot layne 

Pet the good Erle of Surrap 

The frenche men he dothe frap 

And vereth them day by dap 

With all che power he may 

The Freche men he bath fainted 

And made theirhertes attaynted 

Of cheualry he is the floure 

Our loꝛde be his ſuccour 

The french men he hath ſo mated 

And their courage abated | 

That they are but halfe men 

Like foxes intheir den 

Lyke cankerd cowardeg = 
o_ p 


Lyke Urcheong in a ſtone walle 
They kepe them in their holdes 
Lyke hen herted cokoldes 


But yet they ouer ſhoote vs | 
With crownes & with Scutus 
with Scutes & crownes of.gdide 
J dzede We are bought andſolde 
It is a wunders warke 

They ſhoote all at one marke 

At the Lardynals hat 

They ſhoote all at that 

Ouk ot their ſtronge townes 
They ſhote at him with crownes 
with crownes of golde enblaſed 
They make him ſo a maſed 

And his epen ſo daſed 

That he ne ſee can 

To now god noz man 

He is ſet ſo hyt 

In his Jerarchy 

Ol krantycde freneſy 

Ind folyſſhe Fantaſy 

That 


That in thechambze offterres 

Al maters there he marres | 

Clappyng his rod on theboozde 

No man dare ſpcake a woꝛde 

Foꝛ he hath all the ſayeng 

Without any renapeng 

He rolleth in his recozdes 

he ſayth,howſay ye my lozdcs? 

Is not my reaſon good 

Good cupn good Robyn hood 

Some lay pes. And ſome 

Sit ſtyll as they were dome 

Thus thwartyng ouer thome 

He ruleth al the roſte 

With bzaggvng and with boſte 

VBoꝛne vp on euery ſyde 

with pompe and with pꝛide 

with trompe vp alleluya 

Fo dame Philargerva 

Hath Co his herte in holde 

He loueth nothyng but golde 

And Iſmodcus of hell 

Maketh his membꝛes wel 
5 wyth 


with Dalyda to mell a 
That wanton damſcil 


> Idew philoſophia 
Adewv Theologia 

welcome dame Simonis 

with dame Laſtrimergia 
To dzinkeand foz to tate 
Sweet Jpocras and ſweet meat 
To kepe his fleſſhe chaſte 

In lent foz a repaſte 

Hecateth Capons ſtewed 
Felaunt, and Partriche mewed 
Hennes, checkinnes and pigges 
He koynes and he frigges 
Sparcth neither mapde ne wyte 
This is a poſtels lyfe 

Helas my herte is ſoʒy 

To tel of vayne glozy 
But now vpon this ſtoꝛy 
Iwyll no further time 
@Tyll another tyme 


* another time 0 
what 


Hat newes whatnewes 
| Small newes Þ trew is 
Thatbe Wozth two kues 
But at che naked ſtewes 
J vnderſtandehow that 
Che ſygne of the Lardinall hae 
That Inue is now ſhit vv 
With gup whozegup,nowgup 
Gup Gilliam Trauilitan 
With iaſt you J ſap Julian 
Wyll yebearenocolcs 
I mapny of marekoles 
That occupy theyʒ holes 
Full of pocky moles 

what hcareyeof Lancaſhyze 
{They were not payde their hyze 
They are fell as any fyte 

What heare ye of Cheſſhyꝛe 
They haue layde all in themp:e 
They grudge and ſayde 
Their wages were not payde 
Some lapde they Were afrayde 
Df the Scottiſlye holte , 
ox 


Fo all their crakeand boſte 
vwpldefyteand thunder 
Fot all this vozldly wunder 
AFhundzed myle a ſunderr 
They were whan they were next 
That is a trem text | 
what heare pe of the ſcottes 
They make vs all ſottes 
Poppyns kolyche dawes 
They make vs to pyli ſtrawes 
They play thcir olde pꝛankes 
Atter huntley bankes Eo. 
At the ſtreme of Banok; burne 
They did vs a ſhꝛe ode turne 
wmhan Edwarde of Karnatuan 
Loſt al that his father wan 


what hete ye ot p lozde dakets 
He maketh vs Jacke rakets 
He ſapes We ax but crakers 
He calleth vs England inen 
Stronge harted lytze an hen 
Foz the ſcottes and hes 


To 


To wel they dos agree 

With doo thou foz mee 

And Jlhal doo fox thee 

Whples the red hat doth endure 

He maketh him ſelf cocko ſure 

Thc redhat with his lure 

Bꝛingeth al thinges vnder cure 

But as the woꝛlde now goſe 

hat hcare pe of the loʒde Koſe 

Nothyng to purpoſe 

Not woztha cockly foſe 

Cheir hertes be in their hole 

The Ericof Nozthumberland 

Dare takenothyng onhand 

Our barons beſo bolde 

Into a mouſe hote they wolde 

Kynne away and creep | 

Lyke amayny of ſhcep 

Date not looke out at dur 

Foz dꝛede of the mayſtife tur 

Foz dzede of the buchers dog 

wold wyery them like an hog 

Fon andthis .ureredoo gnar 
1 They 


They muſt ſtande all a far 
To volde vp their hand at p bar 
Foꝛ all their noble bloud 

He pluckes them by the hood 
And ſhakcs them by the care 
And bzing them in ſuche feare 
He bayteth them lyke a bere 
Lyke an oxe oꝛ a bull 

They: wittes he ſayth are dull 
He ſayth they haue nobzaync 
They: eſtate to mayntayne 
And maketobow their knee 
Befozehis maieſtee 


He tountes them fooles & dawes 

Sergeantes of the coyfe eke 

He ſapeth they are to ſceke 

n pleting of thcir caſe 

t the commune place 

Oz at the kinges benche | 

He wzingeth the uche a wzenche 

Chat al out leatned men 3 
ar 


Judges ofthe kingeg lawes | 


Bare not ſet theyz penne 
To plete a treWtryall 
within Wweſtminſer hall 
In the Chadicery whercheſlttes 
But ſuche as he admittes 
None ſo hardy to ſpeake 
He ſayth, thou huddy peake 

Thi learnyng is to lewde | 
Thy tounge is not well the wode 
To ſeeks defoze oux grace 
And openly in that place 
He trages and he raucs 
And calles them cankerd knaues 
Thus ropally he dothe deale 
Under the kinges bzode ſeale 
And in the checker he the checkes 
Jn 5 ſter chabze henodd{.& beckes 
Ind beareth him there ſo toute: 
(That noman dare rote 7 
Duke, ele, baron noꝛ loꝛde 
But to his ſentente muſt accoꝛie 
whether he bc knight oꝛ ſquper 
Al men mutt tolo wẽ his delyꝛe 

B. i. What 


ä —— of p ccottych king 
hat is another thyng 

— is but an —9 
I tal woꝛthy ſtryplyng 
Therc is a whplp2ig t a whiplig 
He ſhoulde be hyther bzought 
But and it were Well ſought 
JtrowW all wylbe nought 
Not worth a cocke 
Noz wozth a ſo w2ecalſtocke 


CEN goeth many alye 
f the duke of Jibany 

That of ſhould go his head 

And hꝛought in quicke oꝛ dead 
And all Scotland owets 

The molitenaunce of two hours 
But as ſome meu fapne 

A dzede of ſome falſe trayne 
Subtelly ought ſhalbe 

Und r a tapned treatee 

But within moncthes thee 
Men map happelp ice + The 


{ 


The trechery,and the p2ankes p 
Ot the Scottyſhe bankes 

what heare ye of Burgonions 
And the Spapniardes Onvons⸗ 
They haut ſlaine our EngliſhmE 
Ibouc thzee ſcoꝛe and ten 
Foz all your amitce 
No better they agree 
God ſaue my Lozde Admiret 

what heareyeof Muttrei⸗ 
There with J dare not miei 
pet what heart pe telt 
Df our graunde coun(lcll- 
F toulde ſay ſome what 
But ſpeae pe no moꝛe of that 
Foz dxede ofthe red hat 
Take pepcr in thenoſe 
Fot than thpne hed of gole 
Ok by the harde arſe 
But there is ſome trauatg 
Betwene ſome and ſome 
That makes our ſire to glum 


t is ſome What wonge | 
A 9 D.it. That 


He mnozneth in blacke clothing 
JI p2ay god ſauethe king | 


Where euer he go oz ryde 
IA pꝛap god be his gyde 
Thus Wyll J conclude my ſtyle 
And fall to reſt a whyle - 


And (0 to reſt a while, c. 
Hes yet agapne 
Df pou J Wold fraynte 
why come pe not tocourte 
To u hiche ccurtez 
To the kinges courte 
; Oꝛ to hampton courtez 
j Nap to the kinges courte 
| Thckinges courte 


Shouldhaue the excellence 
But hampton courte 
Hath the pꝛeeminente 
| Indyozkes place | 
| with my loꝛdes gragte 
To whole magntticenee | 


=O 
Is al the confleWwence \ 
Sutes and ſupplicat ions 
Embaſſa des of all nacyons 
Straw fo2law.canon 
Oz for the law comon 
Oz koꝛ law cpupll 
Jt (hall be as he wyll 
Stop at lawtancrete 
In obſttact oꝛ a concrete 
Be it ſonre be it ſweete 
His wil dome is lo dyſcrete 
That in a fume oꝛ an hete 
warden ok the fleet | 
Set him faſt by the feet 
And of his royal! poWwze 
Whan him lyſt to lo we 
(Than haue him to the Toure 
Saunz aulter remedy 
Haue him foꝛthe by and by 
To the marchalſy 
Onꝛ tothe kinges benche 
He dyggeth ſo in the trenche 
Ok the court ropall 


B. iii. That 


That he ruleth them all 

So he dothe vadermpnde 
Indſuch ſleyghtes dotbe finde 
That the kinges minde 

By him is ſubuerted 

And ſo ſtreatly coarted 

In credenſyng his tales 
That all is but nutſhales 
Tat any other ſayth 

Dc hath in him luche kayth 


Now, pet all this might bee 
Suffred and taken in gree 
Tf that, that he wought 
To any good ende were bꝛought 
But all he bꝛingeth to nought 
V god that me deare bought 
He ber:th the kyng on hand 
That he muſt pyl his land 
To make his cofers ryche 
But he laveth all in the dyche 
And vſeth ſuche abuſyon 
That in the concluſpon 


— 


A commeth to confuſpon 
Pertceyue the cauſe why 
To tell the trouth playnly 
He is ſlo ambicious 
So ſhamles, and ſo vicious 
And ſo ſuperſticioug 
And ſo muche obliupous 
From whens tl at he came 
That hefaileth into Aciſiam 
whiche truly to expꝛeſſe 
Is a foꝛgettul neſſe 
Oz wylkull blyndneſſe 
Wherwith the Sodomites 
Loſte thcirinwarde ſyghtes 
The gomozians allo 

Were bꝛeught to deadly wo 
As ſcripture recozdes 
Atecitate coꝛdes 
In the latyne ſynge we 
Lybcranos domine 

But this mad Amalecke 
Lpke to Imamelck 
He regard:th Lozdes 

Bil. No 


No mote than pot ſhoꝛdeg 
He is in ſuche elacton 
Of his exaltatyon 

And the ſuppoꝛtation — 
Ok our ſouerapne loꝛde | 
That god torecozde 

He tuleth al at wyll 

Without reaſon oz chyll 

HoWbe it the pzimo2 dyal 

Ok his wetehed oz | 

And his baſe pzogeny 

And bis greſy genealogy 

| He came of the ſank royall 

. p was caſt out of a bochers (tall 


But howener he was bozne 
Men wol de haue the leſſe ſcoʒne 
It he coulde conſyder 
His byzth and rowome together 
And cal to his minde 
How noble and how kynde 

N To him he hath kounde 
| Our a PR” 
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Ok all this pꝛelacy 

And ſet him nobly 

In great auctozytie 

Out from a low degree 
Which he cannot fee 

Foꝛhe wks parde 

No doctoz of deuinitie 

No: docter ofthelaw - 
No of none other ſaw 
But a pooze mailter of arte 
God wot hadlitle parte 
Ok the Quatriuials 

Noꝛ yet of triuials 

Noz of philofophy 

Not of Philology 

Noꝛ of good pollyey 

Noz of aſtronomy 

No2 acquaynted wozth a fly 
with honourable Halp 
Noꝛ with royall Ptholomy 
Noꝛ with Itbumaſar 

To trcatcofany (tas 
Fyxt ozclg mobyll 


Hys 


His latyn tounge dothe hobbyl 


He dothe but cloute and | 
In Tullis facultie 

Called humanptie 

Pet pʒoudly he dare pꝛetende 
How noman can tim amende 
But haue pt not heard this 
How an one eytd man is 
Well ſig hted, when 

He is amonge blynde men 


¶ Than our pꝛoceſſe foz to ſtable 
This man was full vnable 
To reche to ſuch degree 

Had not our pzince bee 
Royall Henry the ey ght 
Take him in ſuche concept 
That he ſet him on heyght 

In exemplytieng 

Sreate Alexander the king 
In wziting ag we kinde 
Whiche of his ropall minde 


And ok hig noble pleaſure 
Tran 


Tranſcending out of meaſure 

Thought todo a thing 

That pertepncth to a king 

To make vp cneof nought 

And made to him be bzought 

I wꝛetched pooze man 

Whiche his liuing wan 

With plantyng of Lcekes 

By the dayes and by the weekes 

Ind of this pooze vaſſall 

He madca kyngeroyal 

Indgauehim a realmt to rule 

That occupped aſhowel 

A mattoke, and a ſpade 

Bekoze that he was made 

I kyng,as Jhaue tolde 

Ind ruled as he wolde 

Suche is a kinges power 

To make within an houer 

And wotke ſuche a miracle 

That ſhalbe a ſpectacle 

Of — — —— kame 
lykewyle no ame 

- Lardynalz 


Cardinall, is pꝛomoted 

Tet with lewde condicions coted 

As hearafter ben noted 
Pꝛeſumpcion and vayue gloꝛy 

Enup, wꝛath, aud lechery - 

Couctes,andglutcony 

Slouthtul to doo good 

Now fkrantike, now ſtarke woote 

Should this mi of ſuche moode 

Rule the werde of might 

How can he doo trigge 

Foz he wyll as ſoone might 

His kreend, as his foe 

A pꝛouerbe longe a go 


Set vp a wꝛetche on hyc 
In a trone triumphantip 
Make him a great eſtate 
Aud he Wyl play checke mate 
With royall majeſtee 
Lountchimſelfe as good as her 
Apꝛelate potenciall | 
To tule vndet Zclipall. + 


As terte and as cruel 
As the feende ok hel 
His ſeruauntes menpal 


He dothe reuple and bzal 

Lyke Mahounde in a play 

No man dare him withſay 

He hath dyſpyght and ſcozne 

At them that be wel bozne 

Derebukes them and rayles 

Pchozſons,ye vaſſayles 

Pe knaues ye churles ſonnes 

Percbaud] not wozth two plump 

ue rapubeten beggers rciagged 

pe retraped ruſtyns al ragged 

wich ſtoupe thou hauel 

Benne thou iaucl 

Thou peupſlh pye pecked 

Thou loſel longe necked 

Thus dayly thei be decked 

Taunted and checked 

That they are ſo wo 

They wot not whether to go 

Ns mã dare come to 12. 
| t 


Or chis gentell Jacke bteche 

Df What eſtate he bee 

Of ſpirituali dygnytie 

No! duke ot᷑ hye degree 

Noz Marques Erie, noz loꝛde 

whiche ſhzewdly doch accozde 
Thus he bozne fo baſe 

All noble men ſhould out face 

His councynaunce lykc a kaxſer 

My loꝛde is not atlayſer 

Sp pe mult tary a ſtounde 

Cyll better layſet be founde 


| 


Indfy2,yemult daũce attedaiice | 


And take pacient ſufferaunce 
Foz mylo2des grace 
Hach no w uo tyme noꝛ ſpace 
Co ſpeake with pou as yet 
and thus they ſhall (yr 
Chuſe them ſyt oꝛ tlit 
Staude, walke,02 ryde 
And his layſerabyde 
Parchaunce halfe a pere 
And pet neuet the nere ; 
This 


A A. nn ac os 
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This daungerous dowlppere 
Lpke a kynges pere 
And within this. x bi. yete 

He wolde haue ben right fayne 


Co haue ben a chaplapne 

And haue taken right great payn 
With a poaʒe knight 

What ſo euet he hyght 

The checte of his owne counlcl _ 
They cannot Well tel 

Whan they With him ſhould mel 
He is ſo fiers and fel 


He taples and he rates 
He calleth them doddp pateg 


He grinnes and hc gapes 


As it were Jacke Napes 
Suche a mad bedleme 
Fox torulcthis realme 

It is a Wonders caſe 
That the binges grace 

Js cowarde him ſo minded 
And ſo farre blynded 


That he cannot perceyne 


How 


How he dothe him diſceyue 

I dought leſt by Sozſery 

Oz ſuch other loſeiry 

eee 
0 erlyng 

And his ſweet hart roote 

© is gouerncd by this mad kooce 

Foz what is a man the better 

Foz the kynges letter 

Foz he Wil tereitafunder 

Wherat muche J wunder 

How ſu che a hoddy poule 

| So boldly darecontroule 

4 And ſo mal apertiy withſtand 

* The kynges owne hand 

1 And ſettes not by it a myte 

He ſayth the kyng dothe waite 

And witeth he wot not vohat 

And pet fox an that 

The kyng his dementy 

Delpenſ eth att his dementy 


* what his grace doth ain | 


2 Eno pen no! ynke 
at therwith can meil 
But wel Jean teil 
How Fraunces Petrartze 
That moche nobleclerge 
Wꝛiteth how charlemapne . 
Coul de not him ſclf refrapne 
But was taupſht with a ragt 
Ok altkedotage _ 

But how that came aboute 
Rede ye the ſtoꝛy out 


And ye ſhall finde ſurely 


It was by nicromanſ p 
By carectes and coniuracion 
Under a cextayne confteilacton 
And a certayne fumygacpon 
Under a ſtone on a gol de rynge 
wꝛought to Charlemavn Þþ kinge 
whiche conſtraynedhim kozcedly 
Foz to louea certapne body 
Ibone all other tn oꝛdinativ 
This is no favie noꝛ no lye 
At Icon it was bzought to pas 
5 CL. i. Is 


As by mpye auctoz tried it mas 
dut let mi maſters mathematical | 
Teil you the reſt.oʒ me they ſhal 


They haue the full intellygence 
And date vle the experyens 
In there obſolute conſcieng 


To pzactiqueſuch abolete ſcieus 


Foz Jabhoze to ſmatter 
Ok one ſo deuillyſſhe a matter 
But J wyll make further relacis 
Ok this Jlagogtcall collation 
How maiſter Gaguine the crows 


Ok the keates of war (upclex 


That were doone in Fraunce 
Maketh remembzaunce 

How kpage Lewes of late 
Made vp a grcat eſtate 

Ok a pooꝛe wʒetched man 
Whetrot muche care began 
Johãnes Balua was his name 
Mpne auctoꝛ wziceth the ſame 
Pꝛomoted Was hee 

Toa Lardynalles dignitie 


B 


By Lewes the kyrige atoꝛeſayde 

With him ſo wele apayde 

That he made hi his chauneelar 

To make all, oꝛ to mar 

And to rule as him lyſt | 

Cyl he checked at the ff(f F 

; Indagavnealireaſon > 

| Commited open treaſon  '-_ - 
And ag#pnlt his loꝛde ſouerayn 

wherkoze he ſuffrcd payn 

was heded,dzawen d quarters 

And dyed ſtintzingiy marterd 

¶ Lor pet toꝛ all that 

Ye ware a cardinais hat 

In him was — 2 

As mynt auctoꝛ layt | 

Notfoz that I meane - | 

Suche a caluelti dont ſeent 

Oz ſuche chaunce ſhould kal 

Unto dur Cardina 

Ilinyghty god J truſt 

Hath koꝛ him diſcuſe 


(That of koꝛce he muſt 3 
5 " L.its Be 
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Be faythfull,trewandiuſt 
To our molte ropall kynge 


Cheek t oote of his makinge 

Pet it is a wyly mouſe 

That ca bildehis dwellig houle 

Within the cattes care 

Withouten dzede 02 feate 

It is a nyce teconing 

To put all the gouernyng 

Al the rule of this lande 

Into ont mans hande 

One wyle mans head 

Map ſtande ſomdohat in fteds 

But the wittes of many wyle 

Moche better can deuyle 

By their circumſpection 

And their lad dyzection 

Co tauſe the commune weale 

Longe to endute in heale 

Chꝛiſte kepe king Henry the ey ght 

From trecherp and diſceyght |. 

And graunt htm grace to know 

The Faucon from the ag 
| e 


Mhe wolfe from the Lem 
From Whens that maſtyfaramc 
Let him neucr conkounda '.* . 
The gentyll grephounde 

Ok this matter thegrounde 

Ts eaſp to expounde 
Aid ſoone may be pertepued 
How the woꝛlde is conueped 


But harke my kreẽd one woꝛd | 
n erneſt oz in bozde N 

Cell me nom in this ſtede ip 

Is maiſter WeVWtas dead | 

The kinges frenſhe ſecretary = 

And his vntrew aduerſary 

Fo he ſent in Wꝛiting 

To fraunccs the frenche king 

of our maſters coſiſel i cucri thig 

That woas a prrulous r:kenpng 


ea Nay nav he is not dead 

But he was ſo payned in þ head 
that he ſhal ueuer eat moze bꝛead 
a L.ilj. Now 


— — 2 —ů — — . 
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Nobo he is gone ta another ſtete 
Witha'bult vnder cad 1 
By wat cummyſſion 
To a ſtraunge iuiiſtictpon 
Lalted Diminges dale 
Farre beyonde poztyngale 
AInthathe his paſpoxteto pas 
Ultraſauromatas ' . 

To the deuyl ſyꝛ Sathanas 
To pluto and ſyz Bellyall 
The deuyls vycare general 
And totis college tonuentual 
As well calodemo mai 
As cutacademonpall & 
Topmiey fox our Lardynal 
A'palace pontificat | 
Tobkcep his courte proupncyall 

'Upoy artpcles iudicial | 
Lo contende and io ſtryue 
Fo: his pꝛerogatiue 
Within that conſiſtoꝛy 25 

CTomake ſommonß ncremteꝛp 
Wer 3502 

Imperia 


ws 
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Imperpal oz papall 

Upon this matter miſtical 
IJ haue tolde you part, but not al 
Beere after perchaunce Jſhal | 
Make a larger memozypal + 

And a further reherſall © * | 
And moze paper Jthinketo blot 
| To the courte why J cam not 


Delpꝛyng you abotie all thing - 0 

To keep pou fram 3 

whan yefall to reding 

Ok this wanton lerswie 

Ind pꝛay foz Mewtag ſoule 

Fox he is wel pat and gone 

That wolde god cuerichone | 

Ok his affinitit-: 

were gone as bell as * 

Amen, amen, ſay pee 

Ot pour inward charſtlee 

Amen. * ** 

> Of your mwatde 2 
T werd great rutge 
Foz witing of truth — ; 

l 7 
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Aut — 1 be 
nperp | 

Ot dpſpleaſure 

Fop I make you ſure 
where trouch js abhoade 
It is a plapne recozde 
Tyat there wantes grace 
In whoſe place 

Dothe occupy 

Ful yngraciouſly 

Fals flatery 
Fals trethery 
Fals taybery 

Subtyle Sym Aly 
with mad foly 

Foꝛ who can beltipe 
He is bell ſet by 

Than farwell to thce 
welth kuli telicitee 
Foz pꝛoſperitie 

Away than will flee 
Than muſt we agree 
with poucrtd 


Foz 


Foz miſery - 

With penurp 
Mpyſerably 

Ind wietchedly 

Hath made aſkry 

And out try 
Folowynge the chaſe 
To dꝛiue a way grace 
ret ſapeſt thou per caſs 
we can lacke np grace 
Foz mylozdes grace 
And my Ladyes grace 
With trey deuſe a 
Indaſetn the face 
Some haute and (ome bace 
Some daunce the trace 
Euer in one caſe 

Marke me that chaſe 

Fn the Tennis play 

Foz ſinke quater trey 

Is atal man 

He rod but weran 

Hay the gye aud the gan 


The gray gooſe is no wan 
The Waters war wan 

And beggers they ban 

And they curſed datan 

De fribu dan 

That this woꝛke began 
al am, et clam _ . 

With Balak any n 


Che golden ram 
Dfflemmpng dam 
Sem, Japheth, oz cam: 

But how come to pas 
our cupbooꝛde that was 
$ turned to glaſſe 
From ſiluer to bzafſe 
From golde to penner 
— —„-„—-— 7: 
To copper,totyn 2: ':! 
To lcad,o2 Alcumn 


I goldlmyth your Mapꝛee 


But the cheet᷑ of youe tue 


6 potter 
Ind 
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And ſirche as fell trotters 

Pytchars,potſhozdes . 

This ſhꝛewdiy actoꝛdes 

To be a tupdoꝛde koz lozdes - 

My loꝛdt now and ſir knight 

Gaod eupn and good night 

Foꝛ now im Triſtram 

pe muſt weare bubram 

Oꝛ Cauuas of TCTaune 

Foꝛ ſylkes are wane Fog 

Our royats that ſhone 

Our nobles are gone 

Amonge the Burgenvam 

And ſpamardes anpons 

And the Flanderkyns 

Gyltſwedtes andCatsſpinnes 

They are happy that winnss: 

But Englaude.ulay wel ſan 

Fye on this abinuing al wap . 

Nownothing, but pay pay 

with laughearttiaydowue * 

Boꝛough. Citie and towne 
Good Spunge of ID | 

(F 2 uſt 


Muſt countt what be came 
Ot his clothemakyng 


He is at ſuch tak yng wn 


Though his purſe wax dull 
He muſt tax foz his wull 


By nature ofa new mit / 


My lozdes grace nameth it 

Aquia non ſatiſfacit 

In the ſpight ofhts tecth 

He muſt pay agap 

AI thouſand oz twapne 

Ok his golde in ſtoꝛe 

And yet he payde befo2e 

An hunderd pound and moꝛe 
Whiche pincheth him ſode 


My loꝛdes grace will bzyng 5 


Do we this hye @pzing 
And bzynge it ſo low 
It ſhall not cuerflow 


were woꝛthy to rowe x 
Thozow the ltreytes Parocke 


e>Such a pꝛelate J trowe i i 


— 


To the gpbbet of Baldock - 
he wolde dzy bp theſtremes 
Ok. ix. Ringes realmes 

All tiuers and Welles ä 

Ali waters that t welles 

Fox with vs he ſo meiles 

Chat within England dwelles 
IJ wolde he were ſom where els. 
Foz els by and by 

He wil d2tnke vs ſo dey 
And ſucke vs ſony. 
That men ſhall ſcantly 
Haue penny oz halpeny 
God ſauehts noble grace 
And graunt him a place 
Endleſle to dwel | 
With the deuyl of hel 

Foz andhe were there 

wwe need ncuer feare 

Of the feendes blaks 

Fox Jvnder taks 

He wolde lo brag and crake 
That he wolde than make 


The 
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Che deuyls to quake 
To ſhudder and to char 

Lykc a fiet dae 
Iyd with a cole rade 
2zuſe them on a brake. . 
And bynde them to a ſtake 
And let hell on fycr - 
At his.oVone deſyer 
He is ſuche a grim ſper 
And luche a poteſtolate 
And ſuche a poteſtate I 
(That he wolde bzeke the bꝛaynts 
Of Lucyfer in his chaynes 
And tule them cchone 
In Lucyfers trone 

wol de he were gone 

02 amonge vs is none 
That ruleth, but he alone 
Without all good reaſon 
And all out ot ſeaſon 
Foz Folam Peaſon 
with him be not geſon 


They growe very tanke 


Upon 


= 


Wponeuerp banke mag of 
Df his herbers greene 

wyth my lady bzidhe and cheene 
On their game it is ſeen 
They play not all cleue 

And it be as I weene 


¶ Wut as touching dülrectlom 
With ſober direction | 
He kepeth them in ſubiection 
They can haue no pzotection 
To tule noz to guyde 

But all muſt be tryde 

And aàbyde the co ztettion 

Ot him wyll full affectyon 
Foz as fox witte 

Thedeupll ſpeed whitte 
But bzaynſpk and bꝛapuleſſe 


Wities and recheleſle 
Lareles and ſhamleſſe 
Thiiftics and graceleſſe 
To gcther are bended 
And lo cdndiſce..dcd | 
That 


That the commune welt 
Shall neuer haue good heltg 


But tatterd and tugged 
Bagged, and rugged 
Shauen and ſhoꝛne 
Ano all thꝛede bate wozne 
Suche gredineſſe 
Suche nedioelle 
Myſerableneſſe 
with wꝛetchedneſſe 
yo bzought in diſtreſſe 
id moche heupneſle 
Ind great doloure - 
Engiandthe Floure 
Ot relucent honoure 
Jn olode commemozacion 
Molt royall-Engliſhe nacion 
Now all is out of facion 
Almoſte in defolation 
Iſpeakeby pꝛoteſtacion 
God ot his mileracyon 
Send better tet oꝛmacion 
Lo, foʒ to doo ſhamtully 


He iudgeth it no foly 

But to Witte or his ſhame 
He ſayth We at ti blame 
No ane a0 amps 

o ſhame to doo 
And pet he is aſhamed 

Co be ſhamtully names 
And oft pꝛechouts be blamed 
Bytauſe they haue pꝛoclamed 
His madneſſe by wiiting * 
His fimpleneffe reſiting 
Remoz2dyng and bytyng 

with chiding and with fliting 
She wynge him goddes lawes 
He callety the pꝛerhers da wes. 


And ofholy ſcriptures A | 
He counteth them koꝛ gyga 
And putteth chem to (plence 
And wich wcrden ot vyolence 
Lyke Pharas, voyde of grace 
d Moyles foze manaſe 
d Aron koxe he thief 22 
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The wozde ofgod to let 
This maumet in luke wyſe 
Agaynſt the churche doth ryſe 
The pꝛechout he dothe diſpyſs 
with crabing in ſuche wyſe 
So bzaggyng all with boſte 
That no pꝛechour almoſte 
Dare ſpeake foz his lyłe I 
Ot my loꝛdes grace, nos his wife 
Fo he hath ſuche a bull 
He may take whame he wull 
Andas many as bym likes _. - 
Hai eate pigges iu lent fox ptkes 
Akter the ſectes ot heretykes 
Fox in ient he well eate 
All maner of kleſſhe meate 
That he can am Wheregete 
. 2 


with other 


e bꝛekes and defaccs 
Alt places of relygion 


( 


He hath then in deriſyon 


And maketh ſuche pꝛouiſion 

Co dꝛyue them at diuiſyon 

And finally tnconctuſyon 

To bꝛinge them to conkuſyon 
Saynt Albons to tecozde 
Wherat this vagratious lo: 
Hathe made him felfe abdot 
Xgapult their wylles god war g 
Al this he dothe drale * 
Under ſtrengeh or the great trale 
And by his legacy G .. 
\whichemadipHedothe apply : 
Unto an ul. 
Pyked ont ot᷑ a goodlaw 2 
Wyth reaſons that ben raw. 
Pct whan he torte tirſt tis hat 
He layd he knem what was what 
A. k tuſtyte he pretended . d 
All thynges ſhould be amenden 
All wꝛonges hewotde redicſſe: / 
Fl iniuris he wolde repꝛeſſe 
All periutis he wolde opp2e — N 
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And pet this gracclefle rife | 
Heis periuredhim ſeife 
As plapnlp it dothe appere 
Who liſt to enquere 
In the regeſtrp 3 
Ok mp loꝛde of Cantoʒꝛbury 
To whome he was pzofelled 
In the popntes expzeſſed | 
The fyzſt to doo him reucrenee 
The lecode to owe him obedience 
Thethirde with whole offcction 
To be vnder his ſubrection 
But no w he maketh obiection 
Uader the pꝛotection 
Ok the kinges great ſeale 
That he letteth neuer a dealt 
By his fozmer othe 
whether god be pleaſed oꝛ wothe 
He maketh fo pꝛoude pꝛetente 
Chat in his equipolens 
He tudgeth him equtualent. 
with god omnipotent 
But yet beware the rod 


Ind the ſtroke of god 
Che apoſtel Peter 
Had a pooꝛe myter 
And a pooꝛe cope 
Whan he was creat pope 
Fpꝛit in Intioche 
He dyd neuer appꝛoche 
Of Nome to the ſee 
With ſuch dignitie 
} | . SapntDunſtane what was hee 
Nothynghe lapeth like to mee 
There is a dy uerſitie 
Bet went him and me 
We paſſe him in degree 
As legatus a latere 

Ecce ſacerdos magnus 

That will hed vs and hange bg 
And ſtreitiy ſtrangle vs 
And he map fange vs 
Deere and decretall 
Conſtitucion pzouincpall 
Noꝛ no law canonicall 


Shall iet the pꝛeeſt * 
0 
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Co ſit in cauſa fniguinis 
Now god amende that is amys 
Foz J ſuppoſe that he is 
Ok Jeremy the whilkyng rod 
(The klaple, the ſcourge 
Ol almyghty god 

This naman Sicus 
So fell and ſo irous 
So full of malencoly 
with a flap afoze his eye 
Men wene that he is pocky 
Oz els his ſurgions they iye 
Foz as far as the can ſpy 
By the crafte of ſurgery 

t is manus domini 
nd yet this pꝛoude Intiochus 

He is ſo ambicious | 
Soclate,and ſo vicious 
And ſo crucll harted 
Chat he wyl not be conuerted 
Fon he letteth god a parte 
He is now ſo ouerth wart 


And ſo payned With panges 
That 


That al his truſt hanges 
n Balthaſoꝛ, whiche healed 
omigos noſe, that wag whclcd 
That Lumberdes noſe mcane J 
That ſtandeth pet a wzye 
It was not healed al derbeſt 
It ſtaudeth ſom what on the welt 
Imeane Domingo Lomclyn 
That was wont to wyn 
Moche money ofthe kyng 
At the cardys and haſerdyng 
balthaſoz 2 healed domigos noſe 
From che puſkilde pocky poſe 
Now with his gũmis of araby 
hath ꝓmiſed tohele our cardinals 
pet ſum ſurgiõs put a dout (eye 
Leſt he wyl but it cleane outſ mes 
And make hi lame ot his neder lĩ⸗ 
god ſede him ſoz0w foz his ſines 
Sum me might aſke aqueſtion 
By whoſe ſuggeſtyon 
Jtooke on hand this warke 


Thus boldly foz to batke 
Ind 


And men lyſttoharke 

And my wo2des marke ' 

I wylanſwWerelikea clerke 

Fox trewly and vnfayned 

am fozcebly conſtrayned 

Juuinals requeſt 

Co Wight ofthis glozious geſt 

Of this vayne glozious belt 

Hts fame to be encreſt 

At cuery ſolempne fca(t 

Quia difficile eſt 

Satiram non ſcribere⸗ 

Now mapſter doctonr,how ſap ye 

Wwhatſoeuer pour name be 

What though pe be nameleſſe 

pe ſhall not eſcape blamcleſſe 

No: pet ſhall ſcape ſhameleſſe 
Maplter doctoꝛ in your degree 

tour ſelfemadly ye outer ſce 

Blame Juuinal t blame not mee 
Maiſter doctoꝛ diricum 

Omne, animi vicium. ec 

Is Juuinall dothe recozde 


I (mall defaute in a great loꝛde 
Altitiecrymein a great eſtate 
Is muchemoze inoꝛdinate 
And moe hoꝛyble to beholde 
Than anp other a thouſand folde 
Ve put to blame pe wot nere who 
Le may weare a cockes come 
our fõde hed in your kurred hood 
Hol de pe your toũge ye tã no good 
And at moze conuentent tyme 
Imap foztune foz to ryme 
Somwhat of your madneſſe 
Fox ſmall is your ſadneſſe 
Co put any man in lache 
Ind ſay pil behinde his backe 
And my Woꝛdes marke truly 
That pe cannot byde thereby _ 
Foz Smigma non eſt ſinamomu 
But de abſentibus nil niſi bonũ 
Lomplayne oz doo what pe wyil 
Ol pour cõplaynt it ſhall not cyl 
This is the tenoz of my byl 
A daucocke pe be, q lo ſhalbe ſtyl 
| Sequitur 


5 


ea Sequitur epitoma 
de moꝛbilloſo Thoma 
get non obſceno 

de poliphemo.ſtc. 


Oꝛro perbelle diſlimulatũ | 
Ji6 pãdulohũ tatũ legatũ 
Tam fozmidatiinuper pꝛelatum 
Ccu, Raman ſirũ nunt tlongatũ 
Inſolitud ine iam commozatum 
Neapolitano moꝛbo grauatum 
Malagmate, Cataplatmati ſtatũ 
Phatmacapoly ferro fozatum 
Nihtlo magis alleniacum 
Nihtlo meliug aut medicatum 
Relictis famulis ad famulatum 
Quo toi latut jnfamia 

Sed maioꝛ patet inſania 

A modo ergo Ganea 

Abhoꝛcat ille Ganeus 
Dominus male Cretecus 
Aptius Dictus Tetricus 
Phanaticus frenceicus 
Grayhicus 


Graphicus ſicut Mctricus 


Jutumat. 
177 genus di ctaminis 
Non egit cxa minis 
In centiloquio net centimctto 
Y onozatt 
Grammatici 
Mauri, 

Decaſticon birulentum in ga⸗ 
leratum,Licaonta matinum. tc. 
Nhoghdoloꝛ ecce mar lupus 

et nequiſſimus, viſas 
Carnificts vitulus BGꝛzitonumq; 

dubultus iniqus 
Conklatus, vitulus, vel Oꝛeb 
vel Sal mana vel zeb. 
Carduus, et erudelis Iſaph 
q; Datan tepꝛobatus 
Blandus et Acchitiphel,rcgis 
ſcelus omne Buitannum 
Ectleſtas, qui namque Thomas 
confundit vbique 
Non ſacer iſte, Thomas 


ſed 


fedduro cozde,Goleas 
Quem gecltat Mulus 
- ſCathanecaret(obſecro)culus 
Fundens Alpaltum᷑ pꝛecoz) 
ghunt verſum lege cautum 
Iſpecrius nichil eſt miſero 
Nuum ſurget in altum. 
WApoltropha an Londini clues 
(citanto mulum aſino aureo gale 
rato)in occurſum aguile. ac. 
8 Titat eu aſinus multum 
(mirabile, viſu 
Calcibus O veſtro ciues 
occurite Iſejio 
Qui tegnum regemq; regit 
qui veſtra gubernat 
Pꝛedia diuitias, nummos 
gaſas ſpoliando. 


7 Dirit,alludens,immo illudes 
podoxa de aſino aureo galerato 


xx xiii. 
Nec vat; ille, de quo loqũtur mille 
Finis. 


e Jmpzyrited at London iu 
Paules churche yarde at the 
Sygne ofthe Roſe by 
John wr qhe. 


